' 


. 
o 
. 


, 


_ Pindarick Ode 


Majeſties Return from the Campaign, 1691. 
3o. 00k. 11 NPAIgn, I09 


ET me adore thee, Virtue ; for thou art 
| Ut the Divinity a part. © & | 
A part! a mighty part ! the ſpacious Ball, 


. By no leſs ligament to be ſecur'd, 
Owns thee her aftive heat, her Vital Soul; 
By thee the good by whom thou art ador'd, 
Are to their Glories here and their. loſt firſt reſtor'd. 
Whether on Earth our Eyes we bend, _ 
Or view the liquid Ocean from the Land, 
Thy Charms difftufive are as thy Command, 
War, Famine, Plague, and all the Ills, we find 
| Showr'd down on reprobate mankind, 
Leſſen *tis true our Humane Race; 
But ſtifle not thy glorious Praiſe: | 
That like a Palm depreſs'd does higher riſe, | 
And tours to its Original Empire far above the Skies. | 
WH -; | 
How then are poor mankind engag'd 2? 
How are thy humble Votaries oblie'd | I * 
To fix the mighty Pillars of thy Love 


Below, as Heav'n has fix*d them ſafe above ? B - 


What > that I may thy mighty due _ — 
| Into a fair Compendium'draw. | | 
, Whatdoeshis Land (thy Charge) to thy protettion owe 2 
: - A 
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I. By no leſs ligament to be ſecur'd, 
Whether on Earth our Eyes we bend, 
Showr 'd down on reprobate mankind, 
And tours to its Original Empire fa far above the Skies. 
To fix the mighty Pillars of thy Love 
What does his Land (thy Charge) to np protettion owe ? 


(2) 
- Tis true too many daily do deſert 
Thy good, thy perſecuted Cauſe : 
Too many more abuſe thy facred Laws: 
Yet ftill thourt of Divinity a part. 
Thou knowelt there are a gjorious few, 
 ( Oh that the mnltitude were fo !) 
1hou know'lt it,& haft lodg'd their ſafety in thy heart.. 
Il 
Ah! may it be allow'd the wiſe 
E'ne to preſume Impoſlibilities: 
Ah had (tho then tladſt ceas'd to be,. 
Fle ſtill preſume impoſſibility ) | 
Had our one frailty of Revenge. 
Inſpir'd thy nobler Maſs ? 
Had Pride uſurp'd good Natures place, _, 
And made this vgly and unnatural Uhadhe > .- -' 
How had we fall'n ? how had a Flood 
Of. monſtrous and ignoble Blond, 
Glutted the malice of our. Foes ! 
How had our Paſſions made us ſure to loſe ? 
How had the Vices of a Nation, 
Rvin'd thy Care, and murder*d thy Compaſſion? 
For ſtill, oh Virtue, I ſuppoſe 
Thee great. Ldeem thee glorious ; 
Full as thou art of Charms Divine, 
Only incens'd at Humane Sin, . 
And fought of Envy thou receiy'dſt her juſtly 18.. 
| IV. 
Then had o14 Horrours roſe again ; 
Our miſeries had flouriſh'd then 5- 
Then e'ne thy former Mercies had been vain. 
In vain on raging Seas, in- vain on Shore, 
Th'adſt guarded ſafe the Conquerour. . 
In vain the Winds had thee obey'd,. 
In vain with Omnipotent Aid, 
He our Redemption had eſſay'd. 
In vain the Hero on the Boyne 
Had ſtood, himſelf the Soul of- War,. 
Rebaking dangers rolling from afar, 
To ſave the Subject venturing the King. . 


(3) 


In vain too from the Jaws of Fate 
Didft thou the King emancipate. 
The King, the Hero, or the God, 
That while the Bullets round him rode, 
All unconcern'd as Innocence, 
By his couragious influence 
* O'recame pale death's tremendous Dart, 
And ſtruck him chatt*ring back into his Enemies heart. 
V. 
Nor hadſt thou thus fulfil'd our Woes, 
If thou hadſt nipt his Lawrels thus. 
Vaſt Scenes of Glory, and Divine; 
Tho there are dangerous Gulphs between, 
Muſt teach the gazing World their due efteem.. 
See where he moves, ſee where he flies. 
Alike the terrour of his Enemics. 


See where his Foes his Looks revere. 
SÞs where h£ UAres the Chance of War. 


More than a King ſo lov'd ſhould dare. 
Oh Virtue, Virtue, hadſt thou ta®ne 
Our Vices in remembrance then, 
Scarce had the pious few prevaiPd, 
Scarce had our Vows that Heaven afſayÞd... 
That Heaven aſſayl'd end ſtorm'd thy Throne, - 
Scarce had their goodneſs, ſcarce his own 
Had brought this preſervation down. 
But Tle adore thee Virtue ;- for thou art- 
Of the Divinity a part; 
And he that loves thee and reveres 
Thy nameleſs Beauties, ſpotleſs Stars, - 
. Has novught to doubr, nor ought to fear ; - - | 
Thou haſt Eternal Crowns, and mak'ft him triumph here. -- 
VL F | 
Witneſs thy laſt engaging Love, 
Which with the Juſt does further weigh 
Than all the Lawrels, all the Bay— - 
That e're confirm'd the ſacred-dooms above. - 
Yet he ſtill triumphs, ſtill is is aw'd. 
Without the CharaCters of blood, Ry | 
Own'd by his Enemies, Great ; and by the Wiſer, Good, . 


- 


.. | Mercy the deareſt Attribute of Heayg, 
*>* And only to Heay*ns Darling, givin, * 
"Does ( if it can, and ſure it, may 
When Rebels with its Lightning; play ) 
In him too ſplendid and tranſparent ſhine, 
And makes him too ſecure, altho divine. 
But pardon, Virtue, .'tis amiſs - 
To blame.thy darling and thy. choice 
To which we wretched mortals owe, 
In his the mighty preſervation . / 
Of a proud, ſtubborn, and conceited Nation, 
And his long wiſh'd for Reſtoration now. 
.VII.. 
Hail thou -Example.of the Juſt, 
"Whom Heay'n and Men.are glad to truſt ! 
Hail thou delight and darling of the good ! 
The terrour of our Vipers here, _ 
That would their Mothers. Bowels tcar z 
| And the EternalScourge of thoſeabroad. 
:See where thy People bleſt inſucha King, 
Aheir Incenſe and Oblations bring. 
hou ſay'dſt their lives, ang = but fit, 
They lay their Liyings at thy Feet. _ 
Thou pay'l them Liberty, their beſt Eſtate.; 
(Which ſome would puttchaſe too at any rate: 
Nay, to ſecure their Freedom and their Laws, - 
Thou doſt thy ſacred Self expoſe. TP 
'Bounty immenſe ! what doſt thou then require * - 
What bur a'Seal to ſtamp our Safeties here? | 
Oh may we gladly then comply 
-# With our own Intereſts; For Liberty . 
"None can eſteem too-much, and none can dearly buy. 
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